KATE MEREDITH, FINANCIER.

)

KWAKA, THE HEAD ENVOY, A BIG, FINE, BOLD-EYED HANSE, REQUESTED
THAT THE MONEY MIGHT BE HAKDED THEM THERE AND THEN.,

fmagineq that he was uttering his next
thought silently. “Keep the young eg-
Eir out of the way of Slade's g Lo,

By Gad, I'd no iden Laura would grow
up such o pretty childl It he'd been an
ordinary elork I wouldn’t ha ninded,
but the lad's 5 gentleman hy birth, and
now he's dong Lhe gallant rescoe by
DoES s A starg, he's Just the =ort of
fuixote young ass to think he ought ‘o
E0 and marry the girl as a Proper eapping
for the romance, And that, of course,
wonlld be the end of him sociully
1 may)" Carter called out lo 15 o o
Ermith, do you know It's four o'clock n
the mornin nnd th fre some dan-
ahll 10ut Just now? Don't you
You hug bettor have a clgarctts
raper full of quining by w of o night-
] and then go to It will be
lng-out tme

Ah,
as I was
tuken with

the mess-
e Eet up

Carter. W
raying, t King's awfually
that ponkaii you rigeed for
Toom, and the water
in the rver to run It, 1 when I showed
him the native arrowheads, and the
ED 4, and the pxecution axes you'd
mide to sell to the curlosity shops
kome, he besan to change his tune, 3
the time we'd got to the fifth bottle he'd
Fiven up asking for vour head in a4 ealn-
bash to take home with him, und bLe-
fore wr'd finlshed the e Tie'd offerai
You the post of ief Commissioner of
Works {n O Sy, owith @ salary in
produecs and quills of gold that'll wark
oirt of L1000 o year.””

“That's very fiattering

A lgn't It, when you remembe
The only guestion is,
royal word when he's paber
oint. Amaong other thi
re cannlbals up in Okk

ant, wou
Ring, too
bt
been
1 red hewd
to funk would

“Oh, ecome now, Mr. Asslst
mustn’t mallgn my friend, ti

3 The Okky men hav
known to L anvhody wi
he only thing you'd hav

be swerilice—with, = o most full
and fmpressive ceremony. 8o 1 think
you'll go, YAl for the s .

O'Nelll, whom you admire so muel?
then the King won't ston the road

INoS Esld Carte
intentlon of comm

! ol &
over this affair without dreaming over it
o ahead.”

Wi

Carter sot out for the West
of  Af fram. the Upper Wharfodulo
Viearaze, the rifele n his kit whict
hoe thought sultably Tor the Coust w
amall-bore nickel-plated revolyver, wh
he had-pleked up second-hand n Skipton
for ten and sixc It had been s ]
I without Wis mother's knowlidge,
there was no preason to add to hep al-
voureatl anxiety. His father had pro-
vidad half o soverelgn towards the COst,
had advised him not to use thi wreteled
nE excont in case of nec ity, but if
el arose, o take heed that he held
It stralzht,

GO course, on arrival he found, firsily,
that the weapon was too smull to be of
effectlve. use; secondly, that he could
not Lit o mark six feet square at more
than o twelve.yurd rige; and, thirdly,
that revolvers are not really articies of

fashlonable wear f clerks In. West

- vor (h nay bo

20 the weapon In his

mouldy portmanteau, and the molst Cagst

climate changed itz nickel dress for a
good coat of bright red rust

Bot the morulng after tha King of Ok-

'ky‘s arrival, while that hulky potentate

was stll asléep In the factory, Carter
went In, cleaned the revolver as well ns
Le could, and jammed eartrid into it
reluctant chambers. He carried it Pirate-
fashion for the remainder of thut day
& the band of his trousers, to his
t personal discomfort, angd to the vast
enjoyment of Mr. Sml A

truculent Okky goldiers whip [
erately shaken weapons at him in the
mornlng were ¥ the =
fo a certitln surly 11

tha went on without any open
Ith was distineUy frritable when

ime In with the morning ten] but
presently, the swizal ke began
1z in the cockt pitcher,

a  pleasing . peniality,
frequent applicatdon of the
=ime remedy, endured throughout the
day. Luaura Slade had returneg In per
hammock by tha beach road in the enol
of the preceding night, and  Carter's
thouglits followed her to Smooth River
&ictory, to the detriment of hls work
down In the fe 1. He gove no mental
ajtention whatever 1y the King of Okky,
wha sat eross-legged In a long chair In
the foctory veranda above him, but that
bulky potentite kept returning with o
persistency to the subfect of

o,

e kept on
palaver,
o n' Lot for
chon-time lib. But I ask
one-time, {f vou {iL for lnsh
ted-head thet savvies machine-
If you no fit, I stop dem road,
more trade b for 3alla-Nulla,
To which Ar, Smith, who knew his
West Africa from p twe five wears'
etudy of its men and oms, would
reply with an unruffled ity that ha
wits sure the King was r too good @
hehthen to iry ¢ dirty
na putting ju-ju farct
ol frie “You're pulling
Cocklwax," Mr. Smith woulg
Dray. you fid you shall

8

Journe
. AT
L more repei

of the King:from lis
t of the midday meal; this
and reply went on, and Swi -

ek Smith parried [t with unrull
tv. Tt an open rupture very iy
me ot tho menl tme.  Asen ki the
visitor wos Invited to sit at meat with
the whita men in their mess-room.  He
o butohe ap-
o tently with

itated younz mnn,
with the pride of race bubbling within
him, would "have onpenly resented the
performancn if he hag togiven noprom-
isa to Mr. Smith on thiz very point only
& short half-hour hefore.

Such o atate of things could nnt lazt
long without hringing about an OpEn
breach, and Swizzle-Stick Smith, with
his vast experience, saw this earlior than
anybody, and muade hils arrangements ac-
cordingly,

He trleqd harg to write o letter, but pls
pen was not {n the mood for intelligent
culligraphy. 8o he hagd to fall back on

T
Tils

vorbal inatructions and o verbal moes-
nnge,

UMr. Asalstant,” he asald, when ut lnst
bo put down lils kadfa and fark, and
the housetioy handed Lim hLis plpo and n
mateh, “Mr. Asaistant, T Intended to malka
you a bearer of dlapatclios, but tho
gout's got inta my counfounded fin-
gers thls morning, and 1 doubt if
even Slade could rong my writing., So
we'll Just hava to do the thing Infarmally,
Weo must have worne mare of that spot-
whita-on-blue cloth, and rou must post
off to tho Bmooth Tliver factory and
bring It VLack with You. It scems to
be In heavy demand Just now, though
why, T can't Imngine, I've been on tle
Coastl twenty-five yeara now, and I ean
no mora foretell the run of native fash-
fona than T could the duy T landed. But
there ft ie, and though I'm sure Slade
won't want to part, you must Just make
Mm. Say wo'll pay him barcik In salt,
Ie's sura to bs shert of galt. T never
¥et knew Blade to Indent for half ns
many bage of sall as his trade required,
You needn't hurry, If you're back here
In three days' timae that will be qulite
s008 enougll. You can tike a hammoaock,
of course.*

“Thanks, very much, but I'd rather
walk.”

“Well, fust as you please. You must
commandesr what earrlers you want froin
Slade,”

Bo It eame (n pass that when the =in
hand dropped te o polnt whenee 1t conld
throw a decont shadow, and tho sea
breezo mingled a braeing chill even Into
o temperatura of elghty, Carter sat oft
along the beach, with White-Man's Trou-
hie balaneing 5 mildew-mottled Gladstonn
Lag on lils smartly-shaved cranlum, in
atiendance.  On ona slde of him Afrlen
wns fenced off by o wall af Impenectrable
ATeinerys on  the other the Atlantic
humped and roared and ereamed plong
the glaring sand. On the horlzon the
£moka of a Liverpao! palm-ofl tank called
from him (he usual Coastor's slgh,

“Oh, Carte sald hls yalat when they
had left the factory b ding= well nut of
earshot, “vou pleaty-much fine, awd you
tio lib for ateamah,*

“It was about time T tidlea np, When
Wwa get back to tho factory I'Il teach
you Low to pipe-clay shoes.™

The Krooboy thought over this nropo-
sltion for some minutes. Then sald he:
“L fit for tell you, Carter, dem last
white man 1 pipe-clay shoes for, he lib
for cemetery in two wecl. Savvy, Coarter?
Two week." |

“All right, don’t gel @n emphatie, 1
sn't doubting sou. But T'm going o
the cemetery all the same. Yoo may
start by providing wae with ane palr of
clean shoes 5 d and wlen T get the
agzain, maybe I

s
grumbled Whito-Man's-
You no fit
no 1llb for

o Lw Bav
“Savvy plenty,*
0 then presently
amaly  palaver? oy

me yvot awhile.'*

5" admitteg Carter, *

myself In mildewss
Torinizght's beard,
lig meneral fithin

of my personal ap-
Oh, Carter, vou b for
Dem plenty-mueh  flue
8 one of the customs bLefore
wife-palaver.'

J Krooboy pondered over thils Jis-
¥ durlng the next two miles of the
and then sald he; “Oh, Carter?”

demn Slade one hox

wi Slade said ‘no
¥ou dash

sitfd White-

Iip treated his em-
wink.

after he got dem sea-
i for Ll dem price

npertinent savage.” said
half annoyed.

roubla stopped, put
hag on tha
1 3 the hlun
itton marks between his
Hi no hushhoy,
tockboy an’
vmah, sar,
Ay, if you

Carter h
e W

T

Loman!

White-M
ol
0, :
Hi ] whiel

¢ 1 irden pitolios,
onjts ¢
vostrode o

nn's

most fndimnta of
mee that he hwl
ihin even to s
frk first old
s adntl now evon
il openlys 1Mo
! that the whola
nofully diseussed over the
0l e natlve compound st
the night before,
Then someliow s OFEE BWUND rouml
to the i lzon, and the Tiverpool
sleamer's smol borlng up towards the

no-maorae
myn inner
Smith hod blart
his servant 1n
had po doube
thing

narth, eas 1 his thoughts neross
the ¥ between th baking
Afriean beach, and the cool vi 1 tiek-

ed snugly in benaath the Upper Wharfo-
dale moors,  He tried to conpentrate his
mind on the roses in the vicarage garden,
s mother lked abundance of blooms,
and cared little ahout the size, The Viear
admired big blooms and sulpieg off super-
fluous buds when his wife wns out of
the way, und durlng summer & gentle

wrangla over tha roses woa nuite png of
the feilures of thele quiet Jifs,

But the rogeg refused Lo stay In the

eentre of the pleturs) T Inslated
on’ takedng Micle plae Buppora lie took
Laura  hoeld g Wharfedale—as  Mrs,

George Carter, Ifis mother, blegsed wioe
man, might be sorry, but she would: oo-
copt har. Ho waa suro of that, Hut his
Tather? Almont thg last plece of qulyles
tho Viear hmd given on parting wos:

“Now, lod, remember always you're n
white man, and gon't get mixed up with
iy woman who owns n aingla drop of
Llood darker than Your own, If yvou do,
¥Ou can never comoe baalk here, and you'll
bato yourselt all thg rost of your life,
Remember T held an Indlan chaplalney
Defora I got this Uvlng, and I know wling
Um talklng about,”

Carter shook n sudden flat ot the ste
'y smoke for supplying him with s

sl
& distastetul traln of thought, and turned
for Ught conversutlon to White-Man's-
Trauble.  That garrulous porgon  wiwt
dulve rendy to humor him in the matter,

U0 mea breezo died nwny o little art
sL, and they marclied |5 breathless Leat
Ul the cool land broeza took Its  place,
fud  brought them spley odors at the
fnl a* tross. And always on one alde of
thowr the gurf roared, nnd crisbed, gl
ervamod along the benches,

The sun drooped to the harizan ang hue-
riad beoeath |t {n vialble Inches af ruil,
Lylight went out.  Tha colurs  were
blatted from the sky, and the stara 1t up,
one racing another to the first. The nojsen
from the forest changed In eorrespond-
snce.  From close at hang g leopuril
foared o grecting to (he darknoss,

Night was fully dressed ten
fier thy sun had
alter ning o'cloc
woet gpray m
and Craven's fac
SEmooth HRiver,

Sow nlon o'clock in the lonely factories
uf the Coast (s usunlly bedtime, and Car-
ter was a pgood deal surprised to hear
the hum of a great activity puising out
Into the night; and presently, when they
came within eye-range, to sea the haill-
ings aglow with lights. But there was n
further surprias packed nnd  ready  for
him, As they came close, a Llnck man
leaned over the end of an upra 1 wall
of patm-oll puncheons, ang) deliberdtely
pointed o gun squarely at Carter's chesr,

A good deal of discussion toolk placa
afterward as to what would have been
the proper procodure under the circum-
slances, but that may convenlently Lo
oumitled from this reenrd, which deals
only with' immediate hlatory: and thoe
fact s that Curter rushed the sentry,
clipped hlm under the ear, skinned his
own, Kouckle G eaptured the gun,
White-Man's-Trovble In the meanwhile
had with much presence of ming thrown
himself an his face to avold any discl
of pot-leg from the concealed m
and was bawling lust
Slide, to “Stop dem dam gun-j
Which nolsy request presently had
d-for result

Slade himsclf enme out to meeg
and even then rore io i
ciently startline, * he rapped
out, “then you've rscaped, too, Carter,
a8 well os the Krootoy, What liars thess
niggers arci [ Unagined that your—thit
parts of you were up at Okky City by
naw. T suppoged they've scupperad poor
ald Bwizzle-Stick Smith all right, thought
Did he have u bad time of (t7 Why?
he said as he caume nearer, and saw Lig
caller's spruce get-up, “sou don't look
as If you'd been scrapping much.  Or
Lalting very hiard, either,” he added 25 an
afterthought.

“Unless,” sald Carter, “you'ra referring
to an lnvasion ULy the Turks, or tho
French, or the Men In the Maoon, I
haven't o notion what you're talking
about."”

“Haven't you eome from Malla-Nulin?*

“Left there about a quarter to four,'"

““And hasn't it been sacked?”

“It was sitting down by tho beach, look-
fng just as white hot as ususl, and no
more, whe

“What about the King of O!

“IHe was there at Malla-Null:
very hig ehale on the verand

“And thero hns been no rali? 1 don't
understand.'

“Tha King of Okky,” sald Chrler pu-
tently, “‘hag raidey our factory to the ex-
tent of one case of fhez, af which Mr.
Smith savs he drank half, but barring

thit they roeached Q' Nelly
& on the banks of

then?*
filling &

thut, and about six gallons of olher miswl
drinks, I didn't see hWim pol

of us. He certainly was threntening to
stop the rotds when 1 left, but [ think
thit was all gas. Ile only wanted (o

© Mr. Smith for more drinks,'
"z stoppedd the ros K
ol he'' sald Carter «
¢ older man thooght ¢
SCome along with mae,!
demonstration [s o
onl> thing that will convinee you bt
thera = misehiaf in the alr, and that
thiet ardty old devil of o king is ot the
Bottom of (L He txd o o fietory out-
buildinge, thréw open o door, nd sorapod
ch,  “Look in there,'
Jarter did so, mnd promptly folt s
and came out.  But ha got anothere |
utely to the inspectian.
en.  Ang all Killed the
sima way. T sy that's pre ghastly.!
“lan't L2 They woere ting healthy
Kroeboys when they marched out of hera
this morning, earrying up some salt bigs
1o our subfactory on the Okk rond,
Thery were some bits of feathers aod o
rig or two sirung up alongside the path,
med they didn't nodee them, or didn't
stmble to it that they were Ju-Ji. Con=
sequently they are now whit ¥Oou Hoo,
Chis {8 the Wing of Okky's way of hint-
ing that the roud Is stopped, That pot-
log must ha been lived ot not mors
than a twe-yard range.  Some of (e
pour devils aro regulurly blown insida
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